Dfbzave Captain Harman tis now J muſt tell, 
Mho near unto Cadiz behav d himſelf well 
Andtaught a Dutch Captain whoſe name is de Wit, 
To know he had Ualour , and made him ſubmit, 
The Tiger from Tangier to Cadiz made wap, 
Whereas the de Wit, the Dutch Admiral lap, 
But ſwn asthe Dutchman our Frigate eſpy'd, 
Theyſtraight into Pozt with all diligence hi d; 
Aich cauſcd the Spaniards about foꝛ to ſay, 
Pe quitted his Station and durſt not to ſtap; 
Whereat the pꝛoud Dutchman didfume and did fret, 
And wiſht in his heart that they never had met. 
Then taking avvi'e of young Evertſon ſtraight, | 
AChallenge he ſent with the Tiger to fight, 
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A True Relation of a Brisk and Bloody Encounter u 


Ome all you bꝛave Sea-men of Courage ſo fre, 
Come lend pour attention and liſten to me, 
Foꝛ here is good News that is late tome to Town 


Frigot, Captain Hermes Commander; and the Schaberleas of Holland, Viee- 


% WS, 
h ha 7 
dron, Paſqual De Wir C > Am- 


8 3 
( 2 9 5 5 


man Admiral of Y 

Captain, near Cadizo in Spain: Where the ſaid De Wir, to Vindicare fs onour ( 

ſuſpected of Cowardiſe by the Spani ardi for quiting his Station upon the T ygersapproach) Challenged Captain 
Harman to Fight the next day: And having double Man' d his Ship, the Number beiag 270 Men, came up with 
the Tyger, who had but a 180 Men on Board, within a League of Cadixe Bay, within the View of all the Inhabi- 
rants. Theſe two Ships being come within half Piſtol ſhot one of another, Fired their Broadſides, where the 
Tyger did ſach Execution, that he Diſabled their Adverſaries Topmaſt-Yard, Kill'd and wounded 80 of their men 
whchout any canſiderable Damage to himſelf ; Aud immediately Laying him Aboard on the Bow, after half an 
hours Diſpute, Entered his Men and made him Yield ; Carrying his Prize miſerable Shattered and Torn, to the 
Admiration of all the People: The Datch having Loſt 140 Men, befides 86 Wounded : And the Engliſh Loſing 
but Nine, and Fifteen wounded, amongſt whom the Captain himſelf was Shot under the Left-Eye By a Muſquet 
Shot, but is in good hopes of Recovery. Tune of, Digby's Farewell. 
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Toregain his Honour if ſo it might be, 
The which immediately, i 
His Ship with ſtout Seamen he then double ann d, 
Which is foꝛ pour Credit, and Englands Kenown, | And thought that our Engliſh was meerly Trappan's, 


But in the concluſion he found it not ſo, 
They paid him his Reckoning befo2e he did go. 

Two hundꝛed and ſeventy Ben he had there, 

And but halfſo many the Tiger did bear, 

Ok bꝛave Engliſh hearts, and of Courage moſt free 
Thet ſcozn'dtobe dounted in any degree: 

Then up they did come within halk Piſtol ſhot, 

Their B2oad-fides they fired, and Pen went tot hot, 
Whit all the whole Town did come out to hehuld, 
And ſe them Encounter ſhith Courage moſt bold, 
Mith Bꝛoad⸗ſides of Bullets and Shot that was Bar o 
We quickly diſabled de Wits Top⸗maſt Pard, 

And Fourſcoze men they had wounded and ſlain, 

| Which mane them to fret but it was bat in vain, 
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Was deſperate andblodp whil t Cannons were mute, 
Foz half an hours ſpace the hot Service was ſach, 

Dur cen remain d Uictors, and conquer d the Dutch 
And then they ſubmitted themſelves to be Pꝛize, 
Whichall the bzisk Spaniards, beheld with their eyes, 
And our Engliſh Ualour did highly commend, 

Since Harman had fort d the pꝛaud Dutch fo; to bend, 


The Pzize was ſo ſhattered and tozn in the Frap, 
They ſcarcely could get her ſafe into the Bap: 
Foz to Harman's Honour, de Wit muſt confeſs, 
He nere was ſo thumped before J doguefs, 
'Twill teach him hereafter moze humbleto be 

To pield to his betters in every degree ; 

By woeful experience he now can relate, 

What tis to ſell Honour at ſo dear a rate, 


Df Dutchmen one hundꝛed and foꝛty were ſlain, 


And eighty ſix wounded, which languiſh in pain, 
Ok all our bzave Engliſh we loſt but juſt nine, 
? And therefoze we have no gꝛeat cauſe to repine, 


fifteen wounded the truth foz to tell, 


- All which through God's mercy we hope will do well, 


Such Bleſſings the Lozd has foz England in ſtoze, 
Me loſt not much moze then a man to a ſcoze, 


Bꝛave Harman who fought where the Battel was hot 
Mas ſtruck through the cherk with a chance Busket ſhot 
But pet there is hopes he'l recover again 

And live foꝛ to win moꝛe Renown on the Pain; 

Howe ver his Ualour is highly extol'd, 

'Bonglt sur Engliſh Wozthies he ſhall be enrol'd 

Who fought foz true Honour, glad Tydingstobzing, 
Ho well he hadſerv'd both his Tountrep and Ring. 


Then cheer up bzave Seamen, and Engliſhmen bold 
Pou here by this ſtoꝛy which here J have told; 

No Sea⸗men noꝛ Souldierscan with us compare, 
Although they have odds pet to fight them we dare 
Thꝛoughout the whole Wozld a terrour ſhall pꝛove 


It we can continue in union and Love: 


And thus you map ſee by theſe Lines Jhave wit, 
How ſtout Captain Harman did Conquer De Wit. 


Prir.t:d for F. Coles, T. Veres, F. Wright & F. Clarke. 
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